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ELECTRICAL OUTLET 
by RJ McCook 


Suzanna Applegate is one hell of a good party 


giver, that’s what all her friends always say, but this morning 
she was really regretting that title. Beer cans and party favors 
were everywhere that a foot might step. Leftover hors 
d’oeuvres covered the kitchen counters. At least her guests 
were kind enough to bring them in here, she thought to herself. 

She immediately began the tedious task of cleaning up. 
Suzanna couldn’t stand a mess. Peanut butter celery sticks were 
the first to go. Next was the onion dip, then in went what 
remained of her famous guacamole. She wished she had saved 
that, it wasn’t famous for nothing. It was damn good stuff. Her 
calorie counting friends would cringe if they only knew that 
cream cheese was her secret ingredient. 

Suzanna turned on the water in the sink and flipped on 
the garbage disposal switch. Nothing, no sound whatsoever. 
She tried it again, but still nothing. “Shit, now what am I going 
to do?” she repeated out loud to her cat who was lounging at her 
feet. 

“Well I have to have some caffeine if I’m going to be 
mechanical this morning,” again speaking to the cat who 
meowed back at her as if he was giving her the OK. 

Without looking, Suzanna reached into the refrigerator 
and grabbed a warm diet soda. “This doesn’t feel very cold, 
why isn’t this cold?” she added as her voice raised in pitch 

“Oh great,” realizing the refrigerator was dark and 
quiet. “...this stupid thing is off too.” She began pacing 
impatiently. Nothing irritated her more than mechanical failure. 
For some reason she could even tolerate screaming children 
over mechanical failure. 

Suddenly she realized that this bad situation could be a 
blessing in disguise. If both the refrigerator and the garbage 
disposal wasn’t working then it had to be an electrical problem. 
What a stroke of luck. She immediately thought of Steven 
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Taylor, her favorite electrician. A wicked smile quickly 
replaced her frustrated frown. Suzanna knew Steven could fix 
her faulty wiring or anything else he had a mind to fix. For 
months she had searched for a good reason to have him in her 
house again. Now she finally had one. 

Suzanna had met Steven nearly a year prior to this 
refrigerator incident when his company had done the remodel 
work on her condo. At their very first meeting she felt an 
overpowering sexual attraction toward him, but nothing had 
come of it. He had definitely sparked her interest though. She 
remembered how aroused she was by his sexy Australian accent 
and his firm, athletic build. She could tell he was an adventurer 
who liked to challenge the world and himself. Suzanna found 
him enticing and extremely charismatic. He had a sexy smile, 
and brilliant royal blue eyes which made her moist everytime he 
spoke to her. 

She had sensed he was attracted to her as well, but she 
didn’t have the nerve to approach him before his part of the 
work was finished. By then it was too late, he was gone. 
Suzanna had thought of him many times since that first meeting, 
even dreamt erotic dreams about the two of them, but she 
couldn’t conjure up the nerve to call him. Now, however, she 
had a legitimate reason to call. Oh thank goodness, she thought 
to herself, for this one failure of modern technology. 

Suzanna tentatively dialed the number for Taylor 
Electric. She placed the order without even asking if Steven 
would be the one to bid the work for her. She didn’t want too 
seem to anxious, that was against her better judgment. She made 
the appointment for the next morning, crossed her fingers and 
hung up the phone. 

Later that afternoon as she sat at her computer typing yet 
another short story, the phone rang, shocking her out of her 
creative mode. She picked up the receiver before it could ring 
twice. 

“Suzanna is that you? How the hell are you? And 


where the hell have you been?” echoed that unmistakable Aussy 
accent. 

“I can’t believe it has taken you this long to break 
something over there so I could come up and see you.” 

She immediately realized she had not misread him. She 
sensed that he wanted her, he had been more obvious about that 
in the last two minutes then he had been the entire time before. 
She was charged with excitement. He was not going to let this 
opportunity get by him, she could tell. The flirtatious tone in his 
voice made her squirm in her seat. 

“Steven, how are you? It’s been along time. What have 
you been doing with yourself all year?” 

“T ve been wondering how I was going to get a chance to 
see you again,” he said with a slight tinge of embarrassment in 
his husky voice. Suzanna found it endearing that he was trying 
to sound so innocent. 

Their conversation was easy and non-threatening yet 
wired with sexual innuendo. 

“You know,” he said, “I almost didn’t even see your 
work order. I wouldn’t even have known you called if I hadn’t 
accidentally run onto tomorrow’s schedule on Jay’s desk. I've 
delegated most of the bid work out to my shop manager now, so 
I can be free to go out and check job progress.” 

“Sounds like you are pretty important these days.” 

“Hardly that, just busy. Anyway, why didn’t you call me 
directly, you know I always like to hear from my favorite 
customers? Are you trying to avoid me or something?” 

“Well I didn’t realize that your company was doing so 
well that the boss man doesn’t even have to work anymore..., 
besides it would have been a little presumptuous of me to call 
you directly and expect personal service, don’t you think?” 

Suzanna knew what she was doing. She didn’t want him 
to know that she had desperately hoped he would be the one to 
come out on the job. It wasn’t ladylike to lust after and entrap 
the electrician you know. 


‘Tm very glad you happened onto the work order 
though, I would of course prefer your personal opinion on my 
electrical problems, afterall you are the expert aren’t you?” she 
asked in a low seductive whisper. 

“I don’t know if I’m an expert or not, but Il be over 
bright and early to take care of your problem. Is nine-ish OK for 
you?” 

“Nine-ish works just fine. I'll be waiting for you,” her 
voice a sexy, teasing growl. 

“Geees, how is a guy suppose to get any work done after 
you say it like that..., or get any sleep tonight for that matter?” 

“Oh I think you can handle it. You're the expert 
remember? Ill see you tomorrow.” She smiled an evil smile as 
she hung up the receiver. Tomorrow could be an electrifying 
experience. 

The doorbell rang precisely at nine a.m. Suzanna 
checked herself in the mirror one last time and opened the door. 
Steven stood speechless, staring at her, looking her up and 
down. She was wearing a tiny, spagetti strapped dress and 
nothing else. She knew he could see right through the thin fibers 
as the skirt blew seductively in the doorway breeze. If he stared 
hard enough he could even see the tiny triangle just beneath the 
billowing fabric. 

“Steven, don’t just stand there, come on in,” she said 
invitingly. 

Steven stepped through the door, brushing against her 
bear shoulder. She watched his rounded backside pass as he 
walked by. She loved a man who looked that good in tight 
jeans. He wore a white button down shirt with the sleeves rolled 
to the elbows. His black boots finished the look off nicely. He 
smelled of clean Ivory soap. His wavy blonde hair had been 
mussed just the right amount to give him that sexy carefree style 
he was looking for. She could tell he had prepared for her. 

The energy between them made chills rise all over her 
body. The silence was amplified by the intensity of their stares. 


He placed his tool belt carefully on the counter and reached to 
give her a hello hug. She realized this was an ordinary greeting 
for Australian natives, but for Suzanna it meant much more. His 
body felt strong and inviting against hers. 

“Damn, you look great... I see you have been taking 
good care of yourself,” he whispered as he let his hands run 
down her back. “Really good care,” his voice faded as he caught 
his hands before they rubbed across forbidden territory. 

“You look pretty damn fabulous yourself,” Suzanna 
said as she backed away to get a better view. “I don’t remember 
you dressing this nice the last time you did work for me.” She 
grinned a knowing grin as she turned toward the kitchen. 

“Well if I have a special job to do I dress appropriately,” 
he said. The flare of his accent making her weak. Why does that 
accent make me so horny, she kept asking herself as she tried 
desperately to look composed. 

“Special job huh, it seems pretty routine to me.” She 
opened a cabinet and pulled out two glasses. “Would you like 
something to drink?” smiling as she filled her glass with water. 

“Pll have what you’re having, if that’s OK... water 
purifies the soul you know?” 

“Well something better purify your soul, cause I think it 
is anything but pure.” Suzanna subtly traced her reddened lips 
with her tongue. She wanted him, but she wanted him to make 
the first move. She did have her pride to think about. 

“So anyway,” he said changing the subject to avoid 
overheating, “...what seems to be the problem here? The frig 
and the disposal stopped working?” Steven swallowed a drink 
of water and came around next to her in the kitchen. 

“Yah, it’s probably just a circuit breaker or something.” 

“PI go down and check the breakers and see,” he 
rubbed past her as he headed toward the door. She nearly 
grabbed him, but decided to wait until the time was right. She 
had always heard good things come to those who wait. 

In a matter of minutes Suzanna heard the refrigerator 


kick on. She stepped over to the disposal switch and gave it a 
go. “Working now,” she yelled out so that he could here her at 
the breaker box. Damn, she thought to herself, he’s already 
done, now what am I going to do? 

Steven was standing behind her when she came out of 
her thoughts. “Working you say, as if you had a doubt,” he 
smiled at her with his sparkling eyes shining with 
accomplishment. 

“Oh I never doubted that you could fix my problem, I 
knew you were the right man for the job, that’s why I called 
you.” 

“Oh that’s why you called? You didn’t even ask for 
me.” 

“Yah but I knew you would come,” she said feeling a 
little more bold. 

“Why don’t we sit down for a minute while I finish my 
drink, do you mind?” 

Suzanna picked up her glass and lead him to the 
darkened den. She sat across from him on the couch and rested 
her feet on the coffee table. She could tell he was watching to 
see if she was going to flash him. She showed him just enough 
to keep him distracted. 

“So Steven what have you been up to the last few 
months? Any world travel or great adventure?” 

Steven shifted in his seat to get a better view. “Well I 
just got back from Figi, I was scuba diving there for a while. It 
is soooooo beautiful under the water there. Everything is so 
colorful and alive.” 

She loved how his eyes lit up when he talked about his 
adventures. “Sounds exotic, does it make you horny when you 
scuba?” 

“As a matter of fact it makes me quite randy indeed..., 
why, does it have the same affect on you? If it does ............ do 
you think your neighbors would mind if we went scuba-diving 
in the pool?” 
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Suzanna laughed gently as she shifted, parting her legs 
slightly. “Well Steven, I’ve never scuba-dived in my life, but 
hearing you talk about it makes me very randy. If it’s water that 
you need to make you horny, take this,” she said as she flicked 
water droplets on him from her glass. 

Steven got up from his chair and sat next to her on the 
couch. She was delighted that he was finally seeing things her 
way. She raised her knee and turned sideways toward him, 
covering her naked lap playfully with a pillow. 

“So what else has been going on? Do you have 
something else planned?” 

“Well I’m going back home to Sydney next month for a 
couple of weeks. Gotta visit the folks...then we are off to Paris 
for a couple more weeks. Other than that nothing else.” 

“Please spare me, Paris and Australia, I am very green 
with envy.” 

“Oh sweetheart you are anything but green, you are 
beautiful, but definitely not green,” he said moving close 
enough to casually rest his elbow on her knee. “Your legs are so 
soft.” His hand began tracing the contours of her leg as he 
easily disposed of the pillow in her lap. 

Just as he started moving his hand further up Suzanna’s 
leg the phone rang out. She started to let it go, but he waved for 
her to pick it up. “What if it’s your husband? Won’t he be 
curious why you aren’t answering the phone when the 
electrician is here?” 

He was right of course, but Suzanna still hesitated. She 
reached over and stroked a curl away from his eye as she picked 
up the receiver. 

“Hello,” she said with irritation in her voice. “Oh hi 
Christy, how are you doing? Sure I’ve got a minute to talk, go 
ahead.” Suzanna knew this could be a long conversation but 
she was curious to see what Steven would do. 

As the conversation continued so did Steven’s curious 
hand, straight up her leg. She was proud of herself for being 
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able to concentrate on what Christy was saying as Steven 
carefully nudged the hem of her dress up and began rubbing her 
thighs where they met. She took a deep breath as Steven laid 
soft kisses up her thigh. 

“No Chris, I’m fine, just a little out of breath is all,” she 
said as she exchanged smiles with Steven. 

Steven worked his way up, kissing and licking, until he 
reached the center of her heat. Suzanna was impressed and 
excited by his boldness. She squirmed and shifted allowing him 
better access to her body. She caught her breath as his warm 
tongue delved deeply into her wetness. Suzanna stopped talking 
as he sucked and nibbled at her. This was everything she had 
thought it would be. He was sending currents of electricity 
through her body with each stroke of his tongue, his thick 
fingers easily gaining entrance to her moistened sex. She nearly 
orgasmed when she realized that Christy was yelling at her over 
the line. 

“Heh what the hell are you doing over there? Suzanna is 
everything OK, are you sick or something?” 

Suzanna giggled as Steven raised his eyes to meet hers. 
“Oh no darling I’m not sick, but I am going to have to call you 
back.” She hung up before Christy had a chance to answer. 

Steven rubbed her, flicking his tongue perfectly on top 
of her aching button. “Oh my, you are the expert aren’t you?” 
Suzanna breathed as she held tight to his golden waves. “You 
are making me crazy, come up here so I can really see you.” 

Steven stood in front of her seductively shedding his 
boots and white shirt. Suzanna watched in delight as he stripped 
for her. His tanned chest covered with golden matting and his 
strong arms rippling as he moved. He started to pull on the 
buttons of his jeans when she stopped him. “Here,” she said 
licking her lips deliberately, “...let me do that for you.” 

Suzanna was delighted to finally greet her erotic dream. 
Steven’s engorged member sprung free as she pulled his jeans 
away. She gently traced her unpainted fingernail along it’s 
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length, watching his eyes glisten as she reached the tip. His gaze 
burned into her as she encircled him with her warm hand. 

“eeeeeehhhhhh,” escaped his mouth as he ran his hands 
through her honey brown hair. 

She began slowly rubbing his anxious member along her 
chin and across her fluttering eyelashes. The smoothness of the 
skin felt good on her hot face. The hardness of his arousal made 
her crazy. He watched her in anticipation as she glided his 
hardness across her swollen lips, slowly opening her mouth 
more with each pass. As her warm moisture lubricated his shaft 
the intensity of his erection became more apparent. 

Suzanna knew she was good at this. She had been told 
many times. She loved the control and the feeling of a hard dick 
in her mouth. She parted her lips and twisted her hot tongue 
around him sending shivers up Steven’s spine. Suzanna was 
slow and deliberate, careful to suck each and every inch of him, 
running her tongue around his tightening sac. “You are 
soooo good at that,” again rang out to her, but coming from 
Steven it sounded different. She loved it when he spoke. 

“Talk to me Steven, it makes me wet to hear your sexy 
voice.” 

He smiled down at her as he continued, “...why does it 
make you wet to hear my voice? ...oh don’t answer that, I don’t 
want you to take that out of your mouth.” 

Suzanna gave a muffled giggle which quickly turned 
into a lustful moan. The intensity of her strokes made his knees 
buckle as she nudged him down onto the couch with her free 
hand. Suzanna knelt in front of him taking in the entire length, 
now pumping and sucking, skillfully massaging his aching 
manhood. She could tell he was getting near orgasm so she 
slowly pulled up and blew soft, chilling breaths to calm him 
down. 

Suzanna stood in front of him pulling the slinky dress 
seductively over her head. She methodically glided her hands 
along her sleek body, squeezing her breasts and parting her legs 
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with her curious fingers. She raised a knee to his mouth as he 
rubbed her. His large hands made their way to her wetness 
which was now dripping generously down her leg. He moaned 
as he felt her juices glide onto his fingers, he knew she was 
ready for him. 


Suzanna was lost in the lust that he generated in her. She 
had wanted this man too long. He was gentle yet delightfully 
aggressive and deliciously talented. She was overcome as she 
watched him lick her juices from his fingers. The act itself made 
her ache. 

Steven ran his hands over her slender hips easily urging 
her on top of him. His hardness instantly found a welcoming 
home inside of her. Suzanna arched her back as she grinded her 
hips into him, gasping each time he was fully inside. Steven 
watched her face, delighting in the pleasure he was giving her. 
He could feel her tighten against him as she neared orgasm. 

Suzanna leaned into him, rubbing her swollen breasts 
against his face. He pinched his warm tongue between them as 
he licked and sucked on each one. He marveled at their size and 
firmness, transmitting volts of pleasure as he sucked and 
encircled each rosy peak. She was utterly alive and real to him 
at this moment. 

Suzanna’s breathing quickened as her eyes tightly closed 
in anticipation. Steven watched in silence as she started to 
come. Grinding wetness and slurping kisses nearly drove him 
over the edge as she vibrated and squeezed at his throbbing 
member. 

She yelped a throaty, “Yes...yes...oh you feel so good,” 
as he gently caressed her firm, rounded behind. She opened her 
eyes to the reality of a new lover watching her come. At first 
she felt self-conscious, but that quickly faded as he kissed her. 

Steven laid a strong, wet kiss on her open mouth, 
twisting his disciplined Australian tongue around hers. She 
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loved the way he tasted, salty and sweet. His carefully shaven 
cheeks rubbing tiny beads of perspiration gently away from her 
delicate face. The moment was enlightening and savagely 
brazen. Who knew an electrician could be so erotic. The energy 
between them vibrated the room. 

Steven laid her easily down next to him onto the couch. 
Extra pillows were thrown out of the way. He knelt facing her 
open sex, watching in amazement as it beckoned him. “You are 
so absolutely beautiful Suzanna, ...boy did we waste some 
precious time!” 

His words echoed her thoughts exactly, why hadn’t she 
approached him before? This was just too good to put off. 

Steven ran his tongue gently along her seam, taking in 
the smell and flavor of her orgasm. The tangy sweetness tasted 
good to him. He carefully licked all of her juices from his lips as 
he raised to mount her. The aroma of their lovemaking 
working on him like a drug. 

He entered with one complete and deliberate thrust. 
They both held their breath as his rhythm steadied into a hard, 
smooth, pace. He knew just where to stop to avoid hurting her. 
She urged him in with helpful hands. “Talk to me,” she 
whispered to him. “Tell me what you want me to do,” her eyes 
afire with ravenous lust. 

“Oh you are doing it already. You feel so gooooood...... 
If I talk too much I'll come,... I have to concentrate because you 
make me so hot.” His thrusts became deeper as Suzanna 
wrapped her long legs around his back. She marveled at the 
hardness of his body, how each movement seemed to feel so 
perfectly right. 

She licked the sweat away from his brow as his 
expression became more determined. His eyes were on hers as 
she coaxed him to come. “You don’t have to hold back any 
more baby, ...let me see you come.” 

Just as her words escaped from her mouth he began 
moaning and gyrating with an adventurers speed. He pulled his 
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throbbing member from her and pumped his warm lotion onto 
her heaving breasts. She pulled each breast seductively to her 
mouth and licked them clean, careful not to miss even a single 
spot. 

He cringed as she slid down and took him into her 
mouth, gently draining him of the remaining drops. She 
cleaned him completely with her devouring tongue, kissing the 
tip when she had finished the job. 

“I can see who the real expert is now,” he said as he 
lowered his naked body down at her feet. He massaged her 
freshly painted toes, sucking and tickling them playfully. 

“Pm really glad that breaker went out! I can’t believe I 
almost missed this.” He smiled that beautiful easy-going smile 
as he reached for his glass of water. 

“I would have eventually found some way to get you 
over here, maybe to recharge my low voltage or something.” 
She laughed genuinely as she straightened her hair and picked 
up her rumpled dress. 

“Well,” Steven said with a questioning look on his face, 
“I think this refrigerator problem is going to take some careful 
surveillance. I’ll probably have to come over quite often to 
make sure nothing else goes haywire.” 

“Oh I expect to have lots and lots of problems that only 
you can fix. Electricity can be very dangerous. It’s lucky I’ve 
gotten plugged by the expert.” Her laughter broke the serious 
mood of the moment. 

Steven stood and slowly dressed his golden body. 
Suzanna watched him as he wiped the damp curls away from 
his blue eyes. She could tell he liked her watching him. He drew 
his fingers up to his face and inhaled her scent. “I just can’t 
wash my hands, I want to be able to smell you all day.” 

Suzanna twitched with excitement when he took in 
another breath. She loved the way he made her feel so special. 
She knew she had to have more of him. 

She walked him to the door and fell into his arms. His 
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kisses were warm and soft. She curled her leg around the back 
of his knees entertwining her body as close to him as possible . 

“Thanks for the water,... it was very refreshing,” he 
whispered as he kissed the tip of her nose. 

“Refreshing definitely, purifying? I don’t think so.” 
They smiled lusty smiles at one another as Steven turned and 
opened the door. As he stepped away from the door he yelled 
out in the appropriate tone so the neighbors could hear him, 
“...you just give me a call if that disposal acts up again.” 

Suzanna yelled her appropriate thanks and closed the 
door behind her, sliding down to rest on the cool tile floor. 
Indeed this had been an electrifying experience...one with more 
wattage than she had ever dreamed. 

She picked herself up, wondering if she would ever 
actually see him again. Right now she couldn’t really know for 
sure. She rounded the bar and headed toward the kitchen, her 
answer lay conspicuously there on the counter. Steven’s toolbelt 
placed deliberately beside his emptied water glass, his 
dampened lip marks still shining on the rim. 
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